FALL AND DEATH OF ROBESPIERRE

As Saint-Just's companion on his mission to the armies
of the North and the Rhine he had frequently curbed
that young zealot's undue severity. Such a challenge as
he now flung to what is noblest in man would not have
remained unanswered had the Convention not been
ruled that day by its worst elements. A few cries of
derision was all the reply it now received. For a
moment, compassion, like a wraith, hovered about,
touching a heart here and there, but in that fierce
atmosphere it could not survive, and vanished like mist
in the sun's heat. Lebas' indictment was voted.

"The accused to the bar!" howled Fouche's crew,
and the Convention echoed: "To the bar! To the bar!"

The chairman told the ushers to execute the order.
They looked at each other, at Robespierre, and hesi-
tated, but half believing their own eyes and ears.
Lozeau demanded that there be no special privileges.
Then Robespierre himself walked to the bar, followed
by his friends. They were formally placed under arrest
and led from the hall.

The Commune was in session. Fleuriot-Lescot, the
thirty-three year old Mayor, presided. By his side sat
Payan, the twenty-six-year-old National Agent. Word
of the arrest of Robespierre and his friends had just
reached them. Fleuriot-Lescot rose, much moved, gave
the news to the Council, then added:

"It is here the country has been saved on the loth of
August and on the 3ist of May. It is here it shall be
saved again. Let all members of the Council swear to
die at their post!"

The councilmen rose and cried with one voice: "We
swear it!" The gallery applauded.

At his trial Fouquier-Tinville testified that dining
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